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TO THE HONOURABLE 
LADY CATHARINE, 
RELICT OF 


SIR JAMES TYLNEY LONG, Banr. 


MADA M, 


"T0 U are Superior to forms ;—otherwise JI could not presume to 
address you at this melancholy period ;—but the sigh of sympathy cannot be discordant 
to the ear of Sorrow. | | | 
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Were the following composition equal to the sentiment, I know not to whom I could 
dedicate it with Such propriety as to your Ladyship ; whose virtues, in conjunction 
with those of its lamented subject, tended to inspire it. 


It is a charge brought against Dedications, in general, that their foundation is in- 
ierest ; and their superstructure adulation. 


. Unknown as J am to your Ladyship, it is not possible this charge can be applicable 
ere. 


No Madam. A general knowledge of the philanthropy which has long prevailed 
in DRxAxcor-Housk, and which, emanating in the most liberal beneficience, could not 
Fail Io attract the eye of observation; is my alone incentive, on this sorrowful occasion, 
| to tell you, how truly I sympathise in your recent loss: and, in this public manner, 
to tell the world, how much more to be admired than the steril splendors of the proud, 
is a character distinguished for its benevolence, and humanity. 


A character, io which will ever be attached the affections of the susceptible heart, 


and the veneration of every mind, which contemplates the general pursuits of life, in 
the light they are viewed by 5 


- 


1 3 
>. Ee 


— vw. 


* 


vii } 


THE PREFACE. 


To obtrude on the notice of the public a composition so slight as the 


following, certainly requires an apology. 


But it is an established maxim, that to extenuate a fault, there is 


nothing like telling the truth. Thus then it follows: 


Already had an Aspiration, breathed on the start of the moment, to the 
memory of the Honourable Subject of the following pages, appeared in a 
weekly Paper; when a friend expressed a wish, that the sentiments could 
be so far amplified as to give the whole a body sufficient to admit of a 
seperate impression—alledging that there might, possibly, be many, to 
whom, from motives of esteem or gratitude, such a tribute of respect 
might be acceptable. 5 | 


Now, as there is no word so difficult to be articulated, by a person of a 
compliant disposition, as the little monosyllable xo it follows that such 


person must frequently say ves, even where the affirmation comprises a 
proof of the fault of his own character. 
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The misfortune of being composed of such yielding materials I now 
experience, necessitated as I am, not only to acknowledge the fact, but to 
entreat the public lenity for its consequences. 
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TRUE PATRIOTISM. 


E thundering patriots, who, with fiery zeal, 


Pour rhetoric's torrent for the public weal ! 


Ye champions who, intrepid, stake your blood, 


In proof of spirit for your country's good |! 


How wide ye wander; if your country's love 


Be the true object which your fervors move ; 


How wide, alas ye wander from your aim; 


Lost to affection, in pursuit of fame! 


What though ye reason till your reasons rise 


Capt in a cloud, sublime from vulgar eyes; 


What though ye storm each bulwark of renown, 


Till Britain's glories shall be all your own; 
B 


at. 


3 
Whether on freedom's side your powers ye draw; 
r deem offended power offended law; 
Howe er ye trust your merit hence to raise, 
Or reckon hence upon your country's praise; 
If round your mansions gaunt oppression reign; 
Pride stalk; or luxury desolate the plain; 
Pomp bar your gates ; or cold contempt my 


The boon of pity to the peasant S ry; 


'Tyrants at home, whatever else ye prove, 


Jost is your title to your country's love. 


Through nature's operations all things tend 
Still to produce their hkeness, as their end: 
Thus seeds beget their germens; sparks a blaze; 
Pomp's empty pageantry, an empty gaze; 
High rant a clap ; and bloated power a round 
Of honours bloating on an airy sound 
«« But what affection ?2—what the beart's esteem! 25 : 
E Husing goodness, virtue's kindhiest beam. 


What can yon stately planet s distant day ; 
Von moon's bleak bri ghtness ; ; or the boreal ray 3 : 
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But generate cold amazement ? 


Oer the plain 
Mark'd as they rise, by some unshelter d swain, 


He looks, and shi vering, hastens to his shed, 


Where kindlier fires a happier influence spread. 


Thus on your steril splendors, O ye vain! 
Looks your shrewd country, midst her shivering train; 
Looks cold; as on their cravings looks your pride: 

7 Whose rays, se H cheering, cherish nought beside , 
And which, when its vain course shall be complete, 
An exit cheerless as its ray shall meet; 

Itself, its honours, stagnate on a bier, 


1 Warm d with no sigh, and moisten d with no tear. 


55 And is it thus ambition's hopes are sped? 
Siuspected living, and detested dead! 

Ends here its high ostent ; its specious zeal ; 

And all its clamour for the public weal ? 

Ends here the wish, (for greatness starts at death) 


Of still surviving in some flatterer's breath? 


1 4] 
Ends here — where should it ?—happier were the lot, 


CC The wor Id for getting 5 by the wor Id forgot. 


Patriots of doubiful virtue; if the flame 
Which warms your breasts aspire to honest fame; 
If genuine honour be your genuine end 
Awhile, not pride's, but pity's touch attend. 


No crooked path to public love she leads; 


Marks its approaches not in words, but deeds ; 


Points Tyiney out; and whilst the neighbouring vale, 
The solac d shed, and prosperous granary tell, 
«« Here wealth's diffusion the scant cotta ge stor d. 


«« Here happy tenants knew a gentle lord: 


« A lord whom—strange his tenants now deplore : 


Whose memory peasants, as a friend's adore : 


Cries (if perchance for sorrow's sob she can) 


Go, be a TrIx Ex, be the friend of man- 


Etherial quintessence, thou beam divine 


In whom all faith, all hope, all heav'n combine, 


1 
O Cnanity, at once both sum and spring, 


Of every good, of every godlike thing; 
Whose eye sublime on custom's wave looks down; 


What pleasures wait thee, and what glories crown! 


To thee, bright virtue, whose seraphic glow, 
Enlivens languor ; sooths and comforts woe; 
Amidst the fervors of thy native skies, 

From TVLNEX s tomb, let grateful incense rise: 
Rise thence, as from an altar s hallowed shrine ; 


One cloud upliſting TYixey s praise and thine. 


Ambitious of that dizzying term“ The Great; 
That point in wondrous nothing most complete; 
Let the UnPrincifued, through seas of guilt, 
Dash on; or mount on mean corruption' s stilt; 
And let th' unthinking, as they rise, repeat, 
In hungry echoes, folly's cry, How great! 
But, blest be he, who, folly's cry withstood, 
. Nobly retires from Greatuses, to be Goop: 


<T 61 
Whose public spirit, not with double views, 
But single eye, the public weal pursues ; 


Spurs not, on rumour, round the world to roam ; 


But makes his country HayPY ROUND HIS HOME : | 
Restrains oppression; bids contention cease ; 


Deals plenty round him, and with plenty, peace. 


Such TxIN EY was: and such, erewhile, the Fair, * 
Once blest, once honour'd, with his choicest care: 
Whose late expanding soul, now fixt in grief, 


Notes not who in her eye-beam seeks relief; 


+ 


ba not the labourer's sigh; the peasant's tear, 


| Who in her sorrows, see their own despair. 


Vet weep ye poor; the grateful tears ye shed, 
Honour alike the living and the dead ! 


What's the proud pile of menumentel stones, 
High gorg d with death , and nodding oer its bones ? 
W hat the bought epitaph the pompous verse, 
The plumy pageant ; or the scuteheon ' d hearse ; 


* Lapy CATHARINE, Relict of the late worthy Baronet. 


. C7 1 
Compar'd to the deep eloquence, though rude, 


4 2 he praise, the pray rs, the tears of GRATITUDE ? 


In these therr memories shall truly live, 
| Who, blest with means, possess the beart to grve, 
) Still breathing warm, whilst sorrow breaths a sigh, 
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| | Or virtue glows to brighten sorrow's eye. 
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